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Then others shoulder mattock and stride forth

To laze the mighty mountains to the earth: 1

Some like the nightingale bewail and plain,

While some in silence beat theii bitter pain;2

Some like the lion chained and fettered lie,

Some like the anow to the desert fly,

Some in the tavein quaff the heady wine,

Some diunken with theii own heart's blood recline,

Some are mid crumbling luins fain to hide

(And Love is with such mad ones fain to bide),

Some weep, O Lord, and some laugh joyous forth;

What means this woe, and what this glee and mirth*

O God, by yonder blessed martyr Qays!3

By the black dust where sepulchred he lies*

By true affection and by faithfulness!

By Wamiq's and by Ezra's bitter stress!

By tears that flow from blood-bestrewing eyes!

By mourning heart's impassioned wails and sighs'

Restoie, O God, the ruined heart in me!

Restore it, as it hath been buined by Thee!

Make me the moth and make my love the flame,

Unite us eie the me consume my fiame.

Deal by me, Lord, howe'er Thou dost appiove,

But pait me not from yon Deai One I love!

The remaining extracts 4 are all from the Mihnet-Keshan.
In the first clzzet playfully alludes to the reflection of him-
self shown in the pieces of mirror which, according to an
old fashion, decorated the interior of the caraba or coach in
which he travelled to his place of banishment. The ghazel
introduced, the imagery of which is suggested by the cir-
cumstances, is partly philosophic, partly mystic.

1  Alluding to Ferhad.

2  Alluding to the moth.

3  Mejnun.

* With the exception of the fiist, these are all paiaphrased in the late Sir
James W. Redhouse's pamphlet oil Tuikith Poetiy.